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A Fever Notes on the Lockdown of Baltiniare 


BY Curtis PRICE 
JE the past twenty years, American 
cities have undergone a profound 
transformation; a transformation in 
part due to changes in the global 
economy and in part due to home- 
grown capitalist restructuring. In this 
article, I’ll take a look at some of the ef- 
fects of this restructuring in Baltimore, 
particularly at the micro-level and how 
the state promotes and reinforces it, 
leading to further social exclusion and 
repression. 
Although located south of the Ma- 


go sor Dixon, Baltimore for all intents and 


m 


purposes is a rust-belt Black majority 
city more akin to a Detroit or Cleveland 


~~—-than to an Atlanta or Charlotte. The city 


seems forlornly destined to trod along 
the same path as a Camden, NJ and East 
St. Louis, IL. A few years ago, one lib- 
eral reformer scandalized the local foun- 
dation footing his tab by claiming that 
Baltimore was “beyond salvaging” in 
his report of the city’s future. What he 
really meant was that Baltimore’s prob- 
lems could not be solved by solutions 
generated locally but only by a massive 
influx of federal aid. But it was the “be- 
yond salvaging” part that grabbed the 
local headlines - without the caveat of 
federal aid. For many people living 
here, it was a cruelly accurate descrip- 
tion of the city’s plight. 

Looking at all the indices of social 
misery, Baltimore consistently ranks in 


the national top five. The teen preg- 
nancy and VD rates are soaring. The city 


has an estimated 30,000 residents (out | 


of a population of a little under 700,000) 


in need of drug treatment. At last count, | 
there were over 10,000 people waiting $ 


for public housing. Housing officials 


recently abolished the federal prefer- | 
ences as applied to public housing -an | 
option generously bestowed on themby | 


the Clinton administration. Federal 
preferences permit the homeless, dis- 


abled, victims of spousal abuse and | 


those deemed living in substandard, 


dangerous conditions the right to pri- | 
ority placement in public housing. As | 


of June, this option no longer exists. The 
Housing Authority states it wants to 
attract a “better” clientele. But the so- 


called “better” clientele is steadily de- | 


populating the city - in 1996, 10,000 
people moved out, in a stunning out- 


migration reminiscent more of war- | 


time exodus than standard suburban 
flight. 

The picture is no better when it 
comes to jobs. One recent estimate 
stated that in the next three years, a 


grand total of 222 new entry-level un- | 


skilled jobs were going to be created in 
Baltimore proper (the picture was con- 
siderably rosier for the outlying suburbs 
but poor public transportation virtually 
excludes many people in the inner city 
from going after such jobs) With one in 


Ever wonder just what they mean 
when they say ‘empowerment’? 


BY SEER 


hy is it important to watch 
what’s going on in the 
bullshit world of ‘urban 


policy’? For one, that’s where all of life 
takes place: every spark of love and ev- 
ery act of everyday resistance takes 
place over an ugly decomposing back- 
drop of divided neighborhoods, dark 
electric-lit streetcorners, and concrete 
and brick walls. We suffer because we 
can’t control that backdrop and we get 
thrown around without mercy at the 
whims of politicians, business hacks, 
and landlords with control freak com- 
plexes. Hundreds of thousands of us 
"just living here", without the clout to 


control our neighborhoods, streets, or 
walls, end up blown around like 


branches in the wind - always moving | 


on, intimidated by floods of cops and 
waves of hype about crime, “moving to 
opportunity” or moving out of trouble, 
bought out by slumlords’ promises or 
job opportunities, always moving on... 

Of course not everyone who makes 
these decisions is exactly the same; they 
all have different constituencies’ inter- 
ests to protect, some might actually 
come close to representing the needs of 
the people most of the time. That’s not 
really the point though. Anyone who 
wants to control other peoples’ lives is 
a suspect as far as we're concerned. 


«continued on page 2 


four Baltimore residents now living at 
poverty level or below, the scenario be- 
comes even grimmer, especially with the 
true impact of welfare reform still a few 
years off. 

In some respects, Baltimore is no 
different from other declining northeast- 
ern and mid-western cities, except that 
the symptoms of decay are much more 
advanced. But one crucial difference is 


A. that=Baltimore has failed to “reinvent” 


‘Many worlds are stacked on top of each other; 


you might not even realize that its all one system 


itself - to use a currently trendy urban 
planning term - over the past decade or 
two. . The one palpable “success” that 
the city can point to is the revitalization 
of the Inner Harbor, which until recently 
allegedly attracted more visitors than 
Disneyland to a few square blocks of 
rather boring yuppie shops and gim- 
micky amusement centers. But the In- 
ner Harbor - with its policy of “price- 
tag apartheid” to discourage too many 
locals from frequenting the waterfront 


E malls - has had the same effect on the 


rest of the city’s development as South 
Africa’s Sun City had on the adjacent 
shantytowns. Several of the multiple ho- 
tel complexes dotting the Inner Harbor 
were constructed with lavish deploy- 
ment of public monies - a subsidy engi- 
neered by a “creative” redirection of 
urban development funds in the early 
70s originally intended to rehab inner 
city neighborhoods. At least two of the 
hotels have gone “bankrupt” on paper 
at least, leaving the city stuck with 25 
million in unpaid loans. When asked 
why he hadn't paid one dime of the 5.9 
million dollar loan made to his Omni 
Hotel, Henry J.. Knott - one of the 
wealthiest men in Baltimore - huffed 
“It’s like paying the German war debt” 

(Baltimore Sun, August 2, 1992) 
Furthermore, while New York and 
L.A. have been restructured by capital 
as centers for international trade and fi- 
nance, Baltimore has always been a sec- 
ond-tier city unable to lure even one 
Fortune 500 headquarters, let alone as- 
pire to enter the leagues of global me- 
tropolises. And unlike Cleveland and 
Pittsburgh, Baltimore never generated 
indigenous robber baron capitalists (like 
the Carnegies and Mellons) who could 
supply a philanthropic gloss by being 
~ «continued on page 2 
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WHO! WE ARE - WHAT WE BELIEVE | 


' V laustrophobiais produced and ed ` 
ited by a small collective of anti- 


authoritarians. We see this pa- 
per, along with all of the other projects 


we are involved in, as a small part of: 
what we need to do to make our dreams ` 


- of a world without discrimination, 
coersion, or oppression of any: kind - a 
real alternative to the Sey condition-of 
life today. 

We call izseli anarchists, and 
we make no apologies for that. There is 
a lot of good still to be learned from the 
anarchist movement, whatever its prob- 
lems may be. We hold strong beliefs. 
The same way millions of other people 
hold on tight to any number of other 
beliefs. Sometimes its a wonder people 
can breathe the air around them in the 
city streets through all the clashes of ide- 
ologies, value systems, and religions 
happening all the time. To us that’s 
healthy. Anyone with a sense of pas- 
sion needs to hold on tight to their be- 
liefs to stay afloat in the frustration that 
drowns poor people today. 

What we're trying to say is that all 


` -the fine points of dogma, the history, & 


the specifics of anarchism isn't what's 


important tous. We want to see people 
living in reality, struggling over what's 
real; not arguing over references that 
have nothing to do with their life. There 
are revolutionary and human principles 
we stand for; we might have come to 
them through the anarchist scene, oth- 
ers might have found them through re- 
ligion, meditation, any kind of way. The 
principles are what matters. 

So what is it that we believe? One, 
nothing about this world has to be this 
way. It's not “God's will”, its not the 
way of nature, and we definitely don't 
think its useless trying to change a situ- 
ation you can see is straight-out wrong. 
Struggle is the key. 

What unites us as anarchists is that 
we recognize we share a collective rage 
with all of humanity. We know its noth- 
ing as simple as a rage at ‘injustice’ or 
anything like that — what use is a con- 
cept like ‘justice’ anyways, except to 
those who want to control other 
people's lives? What enrages us is the 
understanding that this system denies 
us our humanity, prevents us from rec- 


+ .ognizing the humanity, of others, and. 


that everything we do that legitimizes 


the system pushes us deeper down; 
drives us farther apa from the people 
around us. 


The age we live in is an age marked: 


by division and control. It began when 
people started living in families under 
a father's control, and men were able to 
use power over women and children in 


their own family as a tool to get power | 


over other men. Power is like junk; once 
you develop a craving for it, you just 
need more and more to satisfy you un- 
til you end up killing or dying to get 
whatyou want. That's what's been hap- 
pening to our world for thousands of 
years. When mens' power over children 
and women wasn't enough, they cre- 
ated a class structure where some men 
would have to work for other men. 
When exploiting the working classes of 
the land nearby wasn't enough for these 
lords, they would go to war to conguer 
other lands and enslave more subjects 
to work them. And when finally even 
that wasn't enough, these rulers started 
to perfect philosophies of white su- 
premacy and all that to make all of what 


A few things you need to know about urban policy... 
„continued from page 1 


What we're trying to do is contribute to 
an ethic: understanding just what it is 
‘they're’ trying to do to our neighbor- 


‘hoods, our streets, and our lives, and of 
- finding specific ways and strategies of 
| resisting that in day-to-day life. 


If you’re thinking about sending 


- your kids to school, you need to know 
- what the school vouchers program and 
hi the state control board are gonna mean 
_ for the city’s public schools, what the 
© attacks on the Stadium School and 
* homeschoolers mean for the alterna- 
| tives to public schools, and you need to 
. make sure to let your kids know exactly 


. what the system’s interests are in keep- 


ing them uneducated so that they can 
avoid falling into that trap. 
If you're a graffiti artist, you need 


to know which neighborhoods are be- 


ing yuppified and whitewashed and 
which ones are being allowed to 
crumble and what areas community 
struggle is going on in, and you need to 
see your work both as creative explo- 
sion and — as the enemy sees it — as 
mindless destruction, and as people 
who aren't involved at all see it, as a mi- 
nor annoyance, and you need to make 
these strategic decisions about where to 
tag and where to bomb, piecing color- 
ful positive stuff in communities that are 
under attack and bombing the fuck out 
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of neighborhoods that are being cleaned 
up to kick people out of. 

Whoever and wherever you are — 
even if you’re just hustling, robbing and 
stealing day in day out — this should 
still matter to you. Just think a little bit 
about who your real enemies are, think 
about who owes you a living, and don't 


What this “welfare-to-work” program 
means for people (mostly women, 
mostly people of color) who live 
through it is working a full-time job as 
a filing clerk, janitor, school bus aide, 
child care worker, or whatever, and get- 
ting paid as low as $30 a week—then 
on top of all that, having your benefits 


be scamming from other people check cut by that same 
who are just trying to amount! And what 
stay alive same as f e ji S. 'A = p? the program means 
you Q for the people 
Thats already 
w H at workin 

vzo: feel EMPOWERED? se 


— NO 

With that in 
mind, we of- 
fer a few ex- 
amples which 
give an indi- 
cation of the 
direction the city and its neighborhoods 
are moving towards. 


From welfare to workfare 

The “welfare reform” laws passed by 
the federal government last year require 
the state of Maryland to put over 13,000 
Family Investment Program clients to 
work by October of 1998 or they will 
lose their benefits. This means over 
8,000 people in Baltimore City alone. 


ever Wonder 
ho BENCHTS: 


wage jobs 

is that a lot 

of people will 
get laid off (its 

a lot cheaper 
to fire all your 
$6 an hour em- 
ployees and 
take on new people for $1.50 an hour) 
and for the rest, wages will be driven 
down pretty damn far through the floor. 
The Economic Policy Institute released 
statistics estimating that the going wage 
in the jobs this was going to affect would 
drop nine percent, from an average of 
$6.14 an hour to an average $5.58. (Not 
to mention the wages lost by people that 
get laid off, or whose contracts don't get 


they were doing Seent"Fiatural, and in 
the process cement their control over all 
their-subjects... Along the way, most ev- 
erybody has had their life reduced to the 
production of wealth for rich white 
men. Fleshy machinery that is as ex- 
pendable' as scrap metal, insulted and 
condescended to. ..: ses 

` We are united by a common rage, 
yes, but also by a common love for the 
human spirit and its potential, and a 
common desire for an unbounded life. 
Love and rage. Its the title of a book by 
Carl Harp, an anarchist revolutionary 
who was murdered in prison over fif- 
teen years ago. Its also the name of one 
of the most influential anarchist orga- 
nizations in North America today. 
Those two words, better than any po- 
litical statement could, represent what 
we stand for, and what our-comrades 
have been struggling and dying for over 
hundreds of years. 

We believe in living life to the full- 
est, in developing all of the humanity 
that exists inside all of us. We believe 
that no one is free while others are op- 
pressed. We believe that through 
struggle, the new life will be born. 


om 
‘Empowering’ who? & just 


who ‘benefits’? 

One of the most obvious signs of 
Baltimore's attempt to prettify itself are 
the numerous federally funded “Em- 
powerment Zones” and the locally des- 
ignated middle-class “Benefits Dis- 
tricts” complete with private security, 
street-cleaning programs, and 'commu- 
nity' events (all tailored to an pretty 
narrow vision of 'community', of 
course.) 

The empowerment zones are prob- 
ably the most ridiculous failure of eco- 
nomic development the city has seen: 
over the past two years the city govern- 
ment has gotten $100 million in federal 
money, and businesses in the ‘“empow- 
erment zones’ have recieved close to 
$200 million in tax breaks. The whole 
goal of the program is to bring busi- 
nesses into decaying neighborhoods 
and get them to hire local neighborhood 
residents. Grant money gets channeled 
into local drug treatment programs, 
youth programs, and job training pro- 
grams. That's all useful and good. But 
for areas that have been 
deindustrialized, locked down, and al- 
lowed to decay for decades, its gonna 
take a lot more than a few $5.00 an hour 
jobs to give the people of a neighbor- 


renewed, etc., etc.) 


continued on page 14,, 
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“Render unto Caesar that which is Caesar's: twenty-three blows of the dagger." — Gianfranco Sanguinetti 


Baltimore Lockdown virtually every park and institution 
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“committed” to the city. Put simply, in 
post-prosperity capitalism, Baltimore 
has very few significant options avail- 
able except as a reervaionciiy for the 
poorest. 

In this concept of soo — 
tion", we can see examples of how the 
state intervenes to redefine and cordon 
public space. In Baltimore, this has 
taken place in the creation and imple- 
mentation of downtown revitalization 
plans. A guasi-public agency known as 
the Downtown Business Partnership 
(DTP) was set-up by business interests 
to rehab the declining downtown area. 
(The only “public” aspect of the DTP is 
in its appetite for public dollars - with- 
out public accountability). Downtown 
businesses assessed themselves an ex- 
tra tax hike to hire a small army of 
safety guides to patrol the streets and 
provide security (broadly defined as 
anything from directing lost tourists to 
reporting crimes). 

Since the downtown area is also a 
popular hangout for the homeless, the 
visibly destitute have been particular 
targets in a series of micro-level moves 
designed to make it more difficult for 
them to loiter in public areas. Below are 
some examples I have observed: 

e Benches around Lexington Mar- 
ket, (a lively public market used by a 
predominately Black working class cli- 


_——~entele) suddenly disappeared over 


night to be teplaced several months 


< an ominous blue futuristic robo- 


p type structure imported from Japan 
where the police can silently surveil the 
adjacent streets. City officials claimed 
that “syringes” had been found in the 
vicinity of the benches. By this standard, 


could be shut down as well. 

e In a more recent development, 
dozens of center-city intersections now 
have hidden video cameras installed 
providing 24 hour monitoring of all 
public activity. 

e For at least two to three years, all 
the public water fountains in the down- 
town area have been mysteriously 
turned off, again to subtly discourage 
loitering by those too poor to purchase 
cold drinks from local merchants - per- 
haps yet another bone tossed to placate 
business interests? 

e A volunteer soup line run by a lo- 
cal church on Sundays next to City Hall 
began to attract lines stretching nearly 
two city blocks. On the complaints of 
ONE lawyer, who stated he felt “threat- 
ened” by the presence of so many poor 
people when attempting to enter his 
office on Sundays, the church was di- 
rected to set up its feeding site two 
blocks away, at a site conveniently un- 
der an expressway, where the visible 
spectacle of hundreds of people lined 
up waiting to be fed could not be seen, 
thus tacitly sparing city officials any 
potential embarrassment. 

e A small paved-over concrete park 
with benches located near the two larg- 
est missions in the city and which was 
used as a resting area by homeless men 
waiting to enter the missions was trans- 


formed within a 24 hour period to a 


green space, with hods of grass brought 
in by city workers to cover the concrete. 
All the benches were removed. 


This list of micro-level tactics. used 
to shape the use of public space in Bal- 


timore is for sure far from exhaustive. 
But it complements and refines a more 
basic bifurcation made after the 68 riots 
when expressways were constructed to 
separate the edges of the downtown 
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business district from the surrounding. 


ghettos, to avoid the situation existing 
in 1968, where members of the business 
class were trapped downtown since an 
exit to the suburbs then meant having 
to travel through an inner city in flames. 
And such micro-level tactics have been 
applied in the downtown precisely be- 


cause Baltimore’s downtown area is a . 


cross-class arena, where a certain dis- 
cretion in shaping public space must be 
exercised. In the poorer districts of Bal- 
timore, less subtle tactics are used. Large 
parts of the inner city have been de- 
clared “drug free” zones and converted 
into quasi-militarized zones where po- 
lice can freely arrest anyone “loitering”. 

Although seemingly trivial — most 
people living here have been completely 
unaware of the changes I described 
above — these micro-level alterations 
are but a small part of broader trends 
toward excluding sectors of the popu- 


lation from formal economic and social 
rights, including the right to congregate 
and use public space. If the safety net is 


being dismantled and varying levels of . 


precariousness and insecurity enforced, 
then the integrating role of the state like- 
wise begins to evaporate and the au- 
thoritarian role expanded. But public 
space under capitalism has always been 
a contested battleground, from the origi- 
nal Enclosures to the American south , 
as Robin Kelly demonstrated brilliantly 
in the “Race Rebels” chapter on infor- 
mal resistance on the Montgomery bus 
system, to cite just one example. There 
is no reason to think that things will be 


any different in future struggles either.. . 


Just a Refugee 


BY SHAKA SHAKUR 


Gary, Indiana is not unlike de typical 
refugee kamp sprawled across de land- 
scape of some third world countries. 
Only instead of searching for firewood 
for de kamp fire, instead of lugging 
buckets of water to wash and cook in, 
we have brothas and sistas diggin in 


dumpsters, panhandling and pulling- 


jack moves. 

Instead of being plagued by dis- 
eases such as Ebola, Malaria, Dysentery, 
etc. we are plagued by epidemics of 
AIDS, all forms of cancer crack addic- 
tion, high blood pressure and just gen- 
erally plagued by de disease of death. 
Death itself has now become a disease 
that all too many of our youth are catch- 
ing. 

Instead of living in tents or shan- 
ties with no running water, de majority 
live in urban concrete jungles, existing 
inside dilapidated locked down apart- 
ment buildings waiting for a disaster to 
happen. Rat infested fire traps that kill 
so many kids and elderly people every 
year, especially in de winter season 
when folks are trying to stay warm. 

Yeah a refugee kamp, brothas and 
sistas migrating from one part of de city 
to another. Some trying to scramble 
away from de reactionary violence of 
street organizations (gangs), some try- 
ing to scramble to de suburbs because 
they can no longer stand to be amongst 
their own, Some scrambling to where 
kapitalist commodities are sold in abun- 
dance, where all de stores and malls are, 


where all de critical services are. None 
are in de ghetto/kolony. And lastly, 
many are migrating towards where de 
drug markets are more lucrative - either 
they are dealers contributing to de prob- 
lem or victims caught up in a white bliz- 
~zard*ef crack-eocaine and genocide. 
Warlords, landlords, hospital 
wards, and country morgues. Where 
does in end? Running from house to 


house, city to city, state to state, trying | 


to escape de madness dat you had no 
power to create and yet, you have de 
power to collectively stop it. 

Killer kkkops, mindless robots, and 
drugs that make babies hearts stop. Tell 
me, where does it end? Sell-out politi- 
cians who only work for de morticians. 
Too many sisters concerned with de 
beautician while our kids die of malnu- 
trition. Too many brothers chasing af- 
ter that Benz, instead of trying to be re- 
sponsible men. 

Damn! Tell me where does it end? 
Trapped in a refugee kamp not unlike 
those in Kigali, Somalia, Ethiopia, 
Bosnia. Wasteland, free-fire zone, no 
substance, no life, no harmony - only a 
death affirming reality. 

Trapped like rats in a maze. Starv- 
ing for power and that which nurtures 
life, only to be denied and left to feed 
on self and kind. A terrordome left to 
explode. Brothas and sistas got to cre- 
ate some liberated zones. Fear got to 
be conquered and a stand taken. When 
does it end? When we organize our- 
selves and puta stop to it. If not now - 
when? 


Shaka Shakur is a revolutionary New Afrikan political prisoner held in the state of Indi- 
ana. He was sent down as a youth on an erroneous robbery charge, and became part of 
the New Afrikan Independence Movement as a prisoner. Since then he has been in the 
forefront of struggle that has at a number of times rocked the prison camps and brought 
unity to those oppressed within. He has the possibility of being released as soon as this 
August and we encourage you to write to his support group to see how you can help: 

Shaka Shakur Defense Committee P.O. Box 72017 Milwaukee, WI 53212. Also feel free 
to write Shaka with any thoughts comments or questions: Shaka Shakur #28443, P.O. 

Box 557 Westville, IN 46391. More of his writings are available from the Defense Com- 


mittee. 
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So you were with the Unity Skins and 
back a couple years ago there was anazi 
skinhead scene? 

Yeah, there was a scene in Balti- 
more. That was back in like ‘91 through 
like early '94. It was pretty big but the 
kids they were just in it cause they 
thought it was a cool thing and they 
liked punk music but they didn’t know 
what ‘Aryan Resistance’ was about or 
what Nazis were really about. The main 
skinhead guys would go out and 
say" Yeah, come hang out” and they'd 
give ‘em tattoos and all this shit. And 
they would have them do patrols, drive 
around and look for people to fuck with. 


Who mostly did they look for to fuck 
with? 

Well, they’d drive around and look 
for black guys and they'd drive around 
Patterson Park, and if they saw the male 


` prostitutes in there they’d try to fuck 


with them. Just anyone they had a 
chance to, or anyone who gave them a 
dirty look, they’d fuck with. 


Who were the main skinhead dudes? 
Just a couple guys, the guy who had 
owned Mr Bigs War Party owned the 
building and brought all these 
skinheads in. He used to own this black 
magic shop called Wizards that got 
closed down cause all these churches 
wanted him closed down. So thén tre 
moved to Highlandtown and opened 
up this biker shop [Mr Bigs War Party] 


but then all ofa sudden the biker shop ~ the skinheads to s go away. They'renot some hispanic guys, and basically we | 


had al! of this nazi shit in it. So me and 
a couple of my friends went in and 
broke some windows and left some 


spray paint all over the place. That's 
what you got to do to get rid of nazis. 


What other type of stuff did you all do? 

We'd go any where they were, a 
group of them, and just fight em. Be 
like "get the fuck out of here" and if they 
wouldn't we'd beat the fuck out of them 
with clubs and shit, just to get them out 
of the neighborhoods cause they were 
fucking shit up. Ignorant assholes, 
that's all they are. 


Is that mainly where they were based at, 
Patterson Park and Highlandtown? 

Well, yeah, there was alot of them 
around Highlandtown, but there were 
some in other parts of town, like 
Hampden always has big skinhead shit 
cause its all "white trash" up there. 
Hamilton had some, most parts of town 
had it. Its really not that prevalent any- 
more. People aren't gonna take it any- 
more. People aren't gonna put up with 
that shit, with nazis walking around 
their neighborhoods. They'll go out and 
say ‘fuck y’all’ and beat the fuck out of 
‘em. They don't want that shit in their 
neighborhood. 


Did the cops ever get between things? 
Yeah, I was arrested before for as- 
sault, and I had a billy club in my sleeve. 
Iwent down to the police station. I got 
out a couple hours later. The cops re- 
ally don't do anything. They just tell 


really going to arrest them for hanging 
out. The cops really don't do shit. If 
they saw a group of skinheads walking 


down the street they wouldn't do shit 
cause they couldn't. But cops—if they 
see a bunch of black kids walking down 
the street—they automatically make 
them go to their knees and frisk them. 


So what was the Unity Crew like? How 
many people wereinit? What otherstuff 
did you do? 

It was like maybe 15 guys who just 
hung out and listened to punk music. 
We'd go out to shows, hard core shows, 
and we knew skinheads would be at the 
shows. We never really went looking 
to fight but if it came to it we would. 
We just wanted to stop all that stupid 
shit they were talking. >` 


yeah, like how did anti-racism arise? 

Well I myself am half jewish and I 
wasn’t gonna deal with that Nazi shit 
cause I have no tolerance for it. I think 
the only good nazi is a dead one, that’s 
the only way it is. They got their stu- 
pid ideas that they think are right, you 
can’t talk to those people, you have to 
show them that they’re wrong. 


Were you all into some other type of poli- 
tics? 

Some were into socialism. Most of 
us were just like ‘fuck capitalism’ and 
knew that the government didn’t help 
anybody and screwed people over. 
That’s most of it. 


So it was an all male, all white crew? 
No, there were some girls, and 


were just hanging out. We would go to 
shows and go to parties. We didn’t go 
out just to fight. We were just hanging 


“He who causes another to become powerful brings about his own ruin.” - Niccolo Machiavelli 
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out. It was just like a club. 


You already mentioned some about how 
people don't put up with nazi shit any- 
more, how close do you think most white 
neighborhoods are to spawning it again? 

I don’t think very close because 
even most white neighborhoods aren't 
going to tolerate it. I think in the neigh- 
borhoods, it's different now, but itis pos- 
sible it could start again but if it did, it 
would have to end again. There would 
have to be something to happen again 
to make it end. 

:.back then hardcore music was tak- 
ing about nazi shit, with like oi. But now 
flyers for shows are like “we’re here to 
have a show, we don’t want to have any 
racist, sexist, drunk assholes at this 
show.” I think it's cool how the hard 
core scene has come together. 


You mentioned that there was jewish 
crews? 

They were basically doing what we 
were doing, but some jewish skinheads 
were like into that superiority thing too, 
like jewish people are superior. The way 
I was into it wasn’t like anybody was 
superior, Ijust thought people shouldn’t 
be fucked with and the nazis are stupid. 
Like white power, its just a ‘race’... you 
should be proud about what you are and 
what you've done. It doesn’t matter if 
you're white, if you're a fucking asshole 
you shouldn’t be proud of yourself. 


Got anything else to say? == 

If nazis think they’re going to come 
back into this town, they’re wrong. And 
we just got to keep everything real. 


w 
oe 


sooooooooooooo oo 000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000060666600600 


[Cartoon stolen without permission from Nite Crawlers graffiti magazine] 
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ee ross-burning in 
Remington 


BY A "REMINGTON MOBSTER’ 


On Monday, June 16", an 8-foot tall 
wooden cross was burned in a trash can 
in Wyman Park off of 30' Street in 
Remington. The nazi-ass wankers who 
did it wouldn't dare show their faces 
down in Remington, so if anyone knows 
them kick their asses for us, ok? Mean- 
while, its up to the people of Remington, 
Hampden, and the rest of the city to sort 
through the tensions this kind of inci- 
dent brings to the surface and take sides 
on all the questions it touches on. 

The most plausible explanation 
we've heard for the incident is that it had 
to do with a neighborhood fight going 
on between Remington and Hampden. 
Remington, despite all its troubles, is a 
neighborhood where all kinds of people 
live right around each other (although 
it wasn't, just as recently as six or seven 
years ago); just across the park, on the 
other hand, Hampden is still for the 
most part as white as a Appalachia 
mountain town. In the ongoing graffiti 
wars, Hampden kids haven't been 
above writing swastikas or 'KKK' next 


continued next page, 
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BY SEIZURE 


he media got busy at the end of 
T last year when an Oakland, CA 

school board made a policy of 
validating and not repressing the dia- 
lect of Black students in an effort to help 
teach “standard English”, i.e. middle 
class white English. To further people’s 
sense of scandal the idea was put out 
that the schools were not only permit- 
ting Ebonics, but teaching it. The “de- 
bate” we were shown involved a num- 
ber of assimilated middle class Blacks 
expressing their outrage at such a thing 
as a people’s popular language being 
permitted in public schools. Nowhere 
that we saw was it permitted to express 
unrepentent pride in the fluent and 
spontaneous voice of one’s people. 
Then there was the talk radio, the white 
rock stations, and the workplaces where 
Ebonics became a running joke. 

So after one recent comment at 
work i asked this other white dude why 
everyone acts like Ebonics is such a joke. 
His answer was, “Cause it is” and then 
he went into how he’s from Nebraska 
and people talk different there and its 
not considered a different language so 
how come Black people get their own 
language? 

“Its alright if they want to talk how- 
ever they want to, but they don’t have 
to make an issue out of it. If you want a 
job you have to speak proper English. 
If someone came in here talking like that 
I wouldn't hire them to be a waiter. I 
mean, Black people were freed from sla- 
very and now they should stop com- 
plaining, they’re free.” 

“Why don’t you go over to West 
Baltimore and see who’s free!” 

“Yeah, well sure. But are you free?” 

“No, I ain't free. That's why I 
have solidarity with other people 
who know they’re not free and 
will do something about it!” 


Black people have something 


Ea aaa WV I TANS nu] 


to “Remington sucks’ or whatever. It 
could just be ignorance on that level. 
Obviously, though, the issue runs a bit 
deeper... 

Sometime during the weeks before 
the incident, some vigilant anti-racist 
had crossed out a number of swastikas 
and other racist symbols, leaving in 
their place messages like ‘Racists out!’ 
and ‘Eat the rich’. Was some insecure 
white supremacist so offended by this 
resistance that he had to resort to ‘some- 
thing big’ to make his point? & if so, 
how do we respond? Do we ignore it 
and let it play itself out on deaf ears, or 
do we keep broadcasting cur anti-rac- 
ist message louder until we drive rac- 
ism clean out of our neighborhood? 

Already people are coming together 
in disgust at the cross-burning—al- 
though unfortunately, as its an ugly and 
deep incident, not many people are ad- 


“As long as you think you're white, there's no hope for you” — James Baldwin 


he Language“ Whiteness 


he doesn't and he’sjealous. Yet he’s not 
willing to do what is necessary to get it. 
If he can’t act independently of social 
authority then he doesn’t want to see 
anybody else doing it. That little argu- 
ment and the “outrage” of Ebonics get 
at some basic things about whiteness in 
this country. White people are jealous 
and resentful of Black people’s indepen- 
dence from the dominant capitalist cul- 
ture of Amerikkka. What we're inter- 
ested in is not what educational policy 
should be followed in Oakland public 
schools-that is a debate that we as 
whites have no place in- but how the 
system has manipulated the situation 
and how many whites have responded. 

If you go back to the origins of this 
country, you can see that “white” people 
were made, and chose to be made, into 
a class of what in a different context 
Malcolm X called “house negroes”. We 
were dressed in the thrown-off threads 
of the master class, taken into the 
master’s house as loyal servants, treated 
to the privileges of citizens. Assembled 
together as a white caste, the different 
proletarians of Europe who came to this 
country gave up just about everything 
that could allow us to truly resist the 
exploiters. So now in this way the 
whites who have “everything” stare 
with a frequently bitter envy at the 
wealth of those who have maintained a 
dynamic and creative identity through 
hundreds of years of fierce exploitation 
and oppression: they simultaneously 
hate and admire Black folks. 

So jump back to the past again, the 
poor fucked-over folks from Europe 
only became white as a result of de- 
manding they not be black anymore. 
White- 


ness is the inheritance of an age-old sell- 
out. But its not just distant history ei- 
ther. For the most part, white working 
folks continue to demand their due as 
whites and resist any possibility of join- 
ing the ranks of their non-white kin. 
Take this example from here in Bal- 
timore. Two of the building blocks of 
the 20th century Amerikkkan city - the 
all-white working-class garrison and 
the Black ghetto/projects - came into 
conflict when urban planners for the 
Mayor and the cities leading capitalists 
proposed moving 1300 families from the 
recently demolished high rise projects 
to the counties. Dundalk, perhaps the 
poorest white district affected by the 
plan, rose up in vehement protest. Even 
after the ACLU plan had been settled 
on, over 1,500 whites packed an audi- 
torium to denounce the plan. When the 
plan was first proposed the Dundalk 
county council representative suggested 
that people living in projects “would 
need to be taught to take baths and not 
to steal.” One Dundalk woman writ- 
ing to the Sun tried to defend her 
kkkomunity: “We are not uneducated 
racists, but are committed to our com- 
munities and will stand up for them and 
our values. This agreement is against 
everything we work for and teach our 
children.” ; 
But before getting any deeper into 
racist hysterics its important to realize 
that Dundalk would likely recieve only 
about 2 families per year due to its al- 
ready high poverty level. In reality 
there is little to the ACLU plan which 


would affect life in Dundalk. So why 


all the white noise? If being white is 
about being seperate and raised above 
all the different peoples that inhabit this 
world then that sense of being seperate 
and superior must be experienced on a 
regular basis for it to survive. It is a so- 


anti-racist news and perspectives 


dressing it directly. But the statement 
these wanna-be skinheads are trying in 
their dumb bonehead way to make is 
that Blacks and whites shouldn't live to- 
gether, that the mental system of white 
supremacy is to be maintained at all 
costs, and that terrorism should be ac- 
cepted as a weapon to enforce these di- 
visions and lies. They chose Remington 
as their battleground. But in a lot of ways, 
this is already anti-racist turf. Our stoops 
and sidewalks and alleys is our world, 
where kids grow up and learn how to 
get along with each other without the 
delusions of racism the world tries to 
force on them. Klansmen's children 
grow up listening to hip-hop and hang- 
ing out with black kids. And just about 
everyone shares the attitude that the 
cops are not some ‘officer friendlies’ that 
we need around to protect us from ev- 
eryone else on the block. 
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Anti-Racist 
Action 


he Anti-Racist Action network 

| involves more than 25 groups in 
cities across North America who 

are united around a few basic principles: 


1. We go where they go. Whenever fas- 
cists are organizing or active in public, 
we're there. We don't believe in ignor- 
ing them or staying away from them. 
Never let the nazis have the streets. 


2. Don't rely on the cops or the courts 
to do our work. This doesn't mean that 
we don't ever go to court. But we must 
rely on ourselves to protect ourselves 
and to stop the fascists. 


3. Non-sectarian defense of other anti- 


cial ritual that is essential to being white. 
Of course, politicians are masters of this 
type of psychology and it was the local 
political machinary that organized these 
mass meetings. At the same time, its 
not as if the local citizenry are mere 
pawns; over the years they have shown 
themselves amenable to taking plenty 
of independent action. The protest ral- 
lies were especially indignant over a 
provision of the plan which calls for 
special prosecution of “unlawful oppo- 
sition” to the program, i.e. vigilantism. 
Dundalk’s uproar not only served to 
reinforce a shared sense of whiteness 
among its citizens, but it also must have 
been aimed at any Black and other non- 
whites who might have considered 
moving in, whether or not they were 
part of the ACLU plan. 

But whites ‘defending’ their distinc- 
tion as whites means attacking the in- 
dependence of Blacks. Perhaps whites 
would like to see Black people become 
simply the more exploited version of 
themselves - quiet, obedient, patriotic, 
and submissive. Then the dull guards 
of whiteness wouldn’t need to be dis- 
turbed by the voices beneath them send- 
ing shouts out to life, freedom and re- 
sistance, resonating in their childrens’ 
dreams. 

There’s no reason Blacks should 
give a shit about what white people 
think of what they do. Or ask for white 


approval. Because of the choices white 


people have made, Black people’s 
struggle for freedom has to be a good 
part distinct from white people. That 
fact gets expressed as nationalism. And 
once again white people will defend be- 
ing white and next get all indignant 
about “separatism”. Who separated 
from who? So as soon as more white 
people start getting over being white, 
then new relationships can develop be- 
tween people. But for now, let us 
pale skin folks do two things: 
support all freedom struggles in 
the Black communities, and 
break all treaties with our mas- 
ters. Burn down the master’s 
house, no more guarding it! 


fascists. In the Anti-Racist Action net- 
work (ARA-NET), we have lots of 
groups and individuals. We don't al- 
ways agree about everything, and we 
have a right to differ openly. But in this 
movement an attack on one is an attack 
on us all. We stand behind each other. 


4. ARA-NET intends to do the hard 
work necessary to build a broad, strong 
movement against racism, sexism, anti- 
Semitism, homophobia, discrimination 
against the disabled, the oldest, the 
youngest, and the weakest of our 
people. We intend to win. 


As the Claustrophobia collective, we are 
in general support of all of these goals 
and hope to see the ARA network con- 
tinue to grow as it has over the last few 
years. We encourage anyone interested 
to get involved. A local contact is ARA 
Baltimore / P.O. Box 39156 / Baltimore, 
MD 21212. 
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PEscen V Into ree Nis 


From 1989 through 1991, the Maryland 
Division of Corrections introduced a 
new slice of hell to define the "end of 
the line" of the state penal railroad. The 
MCAC, anewly constructed state of the 
art" prison overtly modeled after USP 
Marion was built to house 288 inmates 
under 22-hour a day isolation in 65 
square foot cells. It operated with es- 
sentially no outside recreation for in- 
mates, non-contact visits (inmates at the 
MCAC can only get less than three 
hours of visits a month anyway), and 
conditions of 22 or more hour a day 
lock-down - "innovations" which re- 
flected the national trend during the 
1980s of using total or small-group iso- 
lation, denial of inmates’ rights to own 
any kind of personal property, and lack 
of human contact as experiments in "be- 
havior modification" on selected groups 
of inmates. 

The problem of building a 
supermax prison in a central city land- 
scape, in a city with an imprisonment 
rate as out of control as Baltimore's, was 
a real challenge for prisoncrats. Con- 
trary to the general trend towards build- 
ing prisons in rural, mostly white areas, 
where the established racial tensions 
and stereotypes of "city folks" can be 
exploited easily to maintain conflicts 
where guards inevitably have the un- 
disputed upper hand, the MCAC 


— opened into a purely neocolonial ter- 


rain, where the definition of "guard" 
and "prisoner" - and those from the 
"prison" and "outside" - were not so 
nearly well defined. The prisoners and 
guards were both nearly homoge- 
neously African, the surrounding neigh- 
borhood (if that word has any social 
nuances anymore) is African and poor, 
and badly scarred from a thirty-year 
campaign of spatial deconcentration 
that still rages today. It took several 
years for the strategists at the Division 
of Corrections finally to establish near- 
total control over the inmates at the new 
joint. 

A prisoner arriving at the MCAC 
fresh out of Pelican Bay in California in 
the early '90s wrote: 


This supermax, in comparison to Peli- 
can Bay, is the difference between day 
and night... I think, no I know for a fact, 
why we don't get the kind of crazy treat- 
ment like at Pelican Bay. It's mainly 
because the inmates know most of the 
guards here because they live right here 
in Baltimore; either they know them per- 
sonally or someone in their family. An- 
other reason we don't have that kind of 
abuse... is because of the location of the 
prison. This prison location is about four 
blocks from a major housing project. 
Could you picture them jumpin on some- 
one here and one of these guys getting 
word to his homeboys to spray this place 
with bullets, or maybe setting some cars 
on fire, or maybe having someone go 
to the guard's house. 


The general experience of prisoners 
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before '92 or '93 was that the prison was 
relatively mild, compared to what it has 
since become or to other control units 
in the country. At least some of the time 
guards and inmates had to relate on a 
human level, and as a result, there was 
a level of mutual respect and tolerance. 
Fights between inmates would be bro- 
ken up by guards and, while the indi- 
viduals involved would be punished, it 
generally wouldn't be used as an excuse 
for a beating or a total lock-down. 
When tensions ran high, there were usu- 
ally outlets for prisoners to assert some 
self-respect and resistance and still 
emerge from the situation with their 
bones and dignity mostly intact. When 
things got too out of hand, prisoners 
had the power of the between the bars 
organizing that had been built up: 
friends "outside" could be counted on 
to "straighten out" guards who got out 
of line. All of these were obstacles to 
state control which would soon be sur- 
mounted or eliminated. 

One sunny morning in July of 1995 
a curious, nervous crowd gathered to 
witness the highly publicized implosion 
of the Lafayette Courts housing project 
complex. It was the "end of an era in 
the city's housing policy", as the media 
proclaimed proud and loud. News ar- 


ticles played up 1 the incidence of drugs si dim 


and crime in the projects, the rat popu- 
lation which had established itself there 
and the structural weakness of the 
buildings themselves - as if the main 
motivation was concern for the resi- 
dents there. As of a couple of days be- 
fore the demolition, the city had not 
found new housing for nearly a third 
of the residents, so the concerns were 
clearly not humanitarian. Where, but 
in the mouths of politicians does con- 
cern for the safety of a people lead to 
their homes being blown up, leaving 
them homeless in the streets? The 
demolition had more to do with a gen- 
eral plan for redevelopment/decima- 
tion of the Old Town-Lower 
Homewood area of the city, which in- 
cludes the prison complex. It fit nicely 
into the prison authorities plans to break 
up the strongest source of support that 
prisoners had. 

The steady breaking up of the out- 
side contacts opens the way for an es- 
calation of violence inside the prison, as 
a way of letting people know that the 
balance of power is shifting. A major 
turning point for many prisoners was 
the beating of Bruce Wise in the spring 
of 1994. With his hands and ankles in 
shackles, he was beaten by as many as 
a dozen officers at once and repeatedly 
slammed against the wall. This and 
other similar incidents were basically 
used to terrorize prisoners out of any 
kind of resistance. Once the guards let 
it be known that any kind of resistance 
would be met, not with human re- 
sponse, but with dozens of fists, boots, 
night sticks, riot helmets, and shots of 


Adjustment 
Center 


tear gas, there were few prisoners who 
were willing to stand up for their rights, 
except in the most desperate situation. 

The level of brutality exercised over 
prisoners was enough to keep control 
for the most part. No prisoners wanted 
to expose themselves to this kind of 
beating. Nonetheless for a terrorist 
strategy to be effective, the threat had 
to be restated constantly. Prisoners had 
to see beatings - often hardly provoked 
- to be reminded of the seriousness of 
what they faced should they forget their 
"place." Several prisoners have been se- 
riously assaulted by guards far out of 
proportion to whatever their actual "of- 
fense" might have been. One example: 
On 24 October 1995, Joseph Jenkins 
(Rahim Abdullah Shaheed) was 
dragged out of his cell in a choke hold 
and beaten and poked by several 
guards with nightsticks and dragged 
down the length of the corridor. Four 
other officers joined in the beating, kick- 
ing him and slamming his face into the 
wall. The video camera, which is sup- 
posed to record all conflicts between 
prisoners and guards, was shut off dur- 

this incident, the only record being 
s blood on the floor, the bruises 
and scars covering his body and a night- 
stick broken during the beating. We feel 
that one step outside activists need to 
take is fighting to prevent any more 
such blatantly terroristic attacks. Until 
that point prisoners will be prevented 
from any kind of constructive organiz- 
ing from pure fear and the supermax 
will continue to produce tortured 
scarred, twisted neuroses for use in the 
war on the families, neighborhoods, 
and institutions that make up the ur- 
ban underclass - African, Native, 
Chicano, and white. We are keeping a 
record of all the incidents of brutality 
we hear of, in order to monitor the situ- 
ation as well as we can; and we hope 
that we and other activists will be pre- 
pared to respond effectively when an- 
other prisoner is beaten, as has hap- 
pened so often. 

To a degree, the MCAC's campaign 
of terrorism worked. It broke many 
prisoners’ spirits to the point where 
they were no longer recognizable as the 
human beings they once were. Walk- 
ing around the Mount Vernon neigh- 
borhood of Baltimore, the prison com- 
plex is visible across the highway down 
the hill to the east. You can see the for- 
tress towers of the Maryland Peniten- 
tiary and the beige soulless boxes that 
are the new Classification and Diagnos- 
tic Center, but the "worst of the worst" 
are out of sight for the most part - ex- 
cept if you look around at some of the 
most broken homeless people, burnt- 
out and wide-eyed, hanging out on the 
street corners, in front of the 7-11, in fear 


of anyone who passes by. These people 
were not always like this. A lot of them 
have done time in the torture cells and 
been released to society, weak, broken, 
unable to escape more than a few blocks 
from the torturer, let alone "rehabilitate 
into society" or any other such nonsense. 
One prisoner wrote after finally getting 
a transfer out of the MCAC: 

Everybody knows the Supermax 
Prisoners when they are transferred out 
to a lower security level because of the 
extreme paranoia and the enormous 
amount of weight loss. When I was 
transferred out of Supermax after three 
years I found myself walking back and 
forward and brothers would ask me 
what was wrong. I would say that old 
habits die hard. Iwalked back and forth 
like that to think, to exercise, and to keep 
warm while the cold blowers were be- 
ing used to force prisoners to stay in 
their beds. 

It is testimony to the strength of the 
human spirit that even these conditions 
were not enough to stifle prisoners' cre- 
ativity entirely. In November of 1990 - 
less than a year after the prison opened 
- life-term prisoner Harold Benjamin 
Dean became the first inmate to escape 
from a U.S. control unit when he 
crawled out through a cell window and 
escaped to begin a new life as a free man 
in the Midwest. This escape was only 
the first of many challenges to the DoC 
public position that building Marion- 
style control units was the most 
safest, most humane ne way of dealing 
with the state's exploding prison popu- 
lation. Although the DoC could still 
point to a decrease in inmate initiated 
violence over the old South Wing (pris- 
oners could rarely even socialize, let 
alone plan to take any kind of power 
into their hands), the claims that the 
MCAC would be more humane, cleaner, 
better for inmates’ rehabilitation (and so 
forth) all had to be forgotten or ignored. 

The ever-present threat of brutality 
creates a general atmosphere that is one 
of thousands of minor violations of pris- 
oners' humanity. What can they do if 
for no apparent reason, the guards on 
duty purposefully slow down the daily 
routine schedule and as a result they do 
not get to take their daily shower or rec- 
reation time? These minor everyday 
grievances, for which there is no real 
way of redressing, are a continual as- 
sault on prisoners’ sense of self-worth. 


(This essay is an excerpt from a longer pam- 
phlet, Total Control in the “Free State", 
which describes the use of control units in 
Maryland in the context of national trends 
in imprisonment toward the use of 
lockdown, isolation, and sensory depriva- 
tion to break prisoners’ spirits and politics. 
A recently revised edition of the pamphlet is 
available from the local representatives of the 
National Campaign to Stop Control Unit 
Prisons: P.O. Box 22203 / Baltimore, MD 
21203.) 


A bimonthly discussion bulletin dealing with stra- 
tegic issues facing the anti-prison movement is 
being produced by us, along with other anarchist 
prison activists. Those interested should contact 
ABC / P.O. Box 22534 / Baltimore, MD 21203... 
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“Once we take the bible seriously, we can only say at the end, ‘Hail Satan" — Mikhail Bakunin 


Join the United Prison- 


Eddie Conway nearing 
opportunity for new trial 


One of the longest-held political. pris- 
oners in the country, veteran Black Pan- 
ther Marshall “Eddie” Conway, is near- 
ing an opportunity for a new trial here 
in Maryland. Eddie was serving as a 
leading member of the Baltimore Black 
Panther party chapter when he was ar- 
rested in April 1970 and charged with 
the fatal shooting of a Baltimore police 
officer and the attempted murder of two 
others. He has always maintained his 
innocence and many people believe that 
his imprisonment was a result of the 
federal government's “counterintelli- 
gence” program against the Black Pan- 
thers, the whole of the Black liberation 
movement, and the radical left more 
broadly. Hundreds of people remain in 
prison on charges fabricated by the U.S. 
government in its war against the 
people's struggles which grew in the 
1960's and 1970's. Geronimo Pratt's re- 
lease this month was only the most re- 
cent of many examples where the courts 
have been forced to admit to the exist- 
ence and extent of COINTELPRO — 
now Eddie is hoping to force the courts 


summer 


to examine the nature of the charges 
against him. 

Currently, a habeus corpus writ 
(which is Eddie's last chance for legal 
release) sits in the Federal Court of Ap- 
peals waiting on a July 11th decision as 
to whether the state will reverse Eddie's 
conviction, grant a new trial, or refuse 
to hear the case altogether. Our task at 
this point in the struggle is to keep the 
issues alive; make sure that this case is 
not kept silent by the media, the Sun, 
the Afro-American, the radio, et cetera. 
Readers are encouraged to do whatever 
is possible to publicize Eddie Conway's 
case. A hearing will be held sometime 
during July, and Eddie has invited sup- 
porters to fill the courtroom to observe 
and show support. 


For more information, contact: 


Marshall E. Conway Support 
Committee 

P.O. Box 41144 

Baltimore, MD 21203-6144 

(410) 276-7221 
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ers' Action Coalition! 


A STATEMENT OF PURPOSE, 
AND A CALL FoR SUPPORT 


Dear Friend: 


Probably every community in the state 
has needs and problems which could be 
met by the involvement of prisoners in 
a nearby institution; men and women 
who really need to experience the thrill 
of helping out. The United Prisoners' 
Action Coalition realizes that the time 
is now, in our social development, to 
begin recognizing this natural pool of 
volunteers rather than trying to forget 
they exist. Its time to remind the au- 
thorities that prisons are a part of com- 
munities and that those in the prisons 
not only came from those communities, 
but will one day return to them. You 
must, as a concerned citizen, take part 
in the discussions of ways prisoners can 
contribute to community life and to- 
wards humanity in general. Even while 
they're inside, we must remember that 
every human being needs to feel use- 
ful, and therefore, we need to present 


as many opportunities as we can for 
prisoners to experience this usefulness 
also. In this way our communities be- 
come part of the rehabilitation and treat- 
ment process as it should be. 

Our plea to you is that you join us 
and other compassionate fellow human 
beings fighting for the promotion and 
respect for human rights, whether a 
person is confined to prison or not. We 
urge you to add your name to the ros- 
ter of the only coalition of its kind in 
Maryland concerned with such issues 
as human rights, prisoners’ treatment, 
and self-help. 

It is the mission of UPAC to not only 
reestablish in the mids of our members 
the importance of the United Nations 
towards maintaining peace, happiness, 
and goodwill towards men and women 
the world over; but to reaffirm faith in 
fundamental human rights and in the 
dignity and worth of the human person. 
This great task we undertake involves 
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“The bourgeoisie had better watch out for me / all throughout this so-called nation /we don't want 


‘Raymond "La Science" Callemin was 
a member of the famous Bonnot Gang and 
part of the French Ilegalist scene around 
1910-11. The illegalists were a faction of 
the anarchist movement which advocated 
and practiced robbery of the rich as both a 
tactic of working class rebellion and a way 
of life which beat working in the factories. 
They were vehemently opposed by other fac- 
tions of the anarchist movement—some of 
whom even believed that stealing from your 
boss made you the same as the boss. 

The illegalist scene culminated in the 
Bonnot Gang as its fullest expression. The 
Gang, named by the French newspapers af- 
ter one member, Jules Bonnot, is worth re- 
membering if only for the fact that they 
originated the getaway car. It was for the 
robbery of a bank courier, among a number 
crimes - most of which included their trade- 
mark stolen getaway car - that "La Science” 
stood accused before the Court. He was 
found guilty and executed on the afternoon 
of April 20", 1912. f 

We reprint a part of his statement here, 
not because we wish to revive the theories 
of the Illegalists or to promote their path. 
The Bonnot Gang all died at the hands of 
the State, which was what they, and every- 


one else, expected from the beginning. There. 


are a number of things we dislike about the 
Illegalists — their purist individualism and 
their scorn for the masses of people, for ex- 
amples. But we print this because of the 
clarity with which he defends his rebellion 
and the very idea of rebellion itself. Beyond 
questions of strategy, Raymond La Science's 
rebellion is our rebellion. 


Every being comes into the world 
with a right to live a real life. This is 
indisputable, for it is nature's law. Also 
Iask myself why, on this earth, there are 
people who expect to have all the rights. 
They give the pretext that they have 
money, but if one asks them where they 
got their money from, what do they an- 
swer? As for myself, I answer as fol- 
lows: “I give no one the right to impose 
his own wishes, regardless of the pre- 
text given. I don't see why I wouldn't 
have the right to eat those grapes or 
those apples just because they are the 
property of Mr. X...What did he do that 
I have not that lets him alone gain an 
advantage? Ianswer nothing and con- 
seguently I have the right to make use 
of things according to my need and if 
he wants to prevent me forcibly I will 
revolt and against his strength I will 
oppose my own because, finding my- 
self attacked, I will defend myself by 
any means at my disposal." 


That's why, to those who will say 
that they have money and, thus, I must 
obey them, I will say, "When you are 
able to demonstrate that part of the 
whole represents the whole, that this is 
another earth than that on which you 
have been born, as | have, and that this 
is another sun than the one which lights 
the way and makes plants grow and 
fruit ripen, when you have proven that, 
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The Trial Statemen 


Iwill give you the right to keep me from 
living" —because, well, where DOES 
money come from: from the earth , and 
silver is.one part of the earth trans- 
formed into a metal that came to be 
called silver and one part of the world 
monopolized this silver and, in using 
this metal, violently forced the rest of 
the world to obey it. For this end, they 
invented all kinds of torture systems 
such as prisons, etc. 


Why does this minority which 'has' 
seem stronger than the majority which 
“has not’? Because this majority is ig- 
norant and lacking in energy; it allows 
all sorts of caprices on the part of those 
who ‘have’ by simply slouching its 
shoulders at each new caprice that 
comes up. These people are too faint- 
hearted to revolt themselves and, even 
better, if amongst them there are some 
who leave the flock, the others hold 
them back[...] 


It is due to all of these things that I 
have revolted, it's because I didn't want 
to live the life of the present society, be- 
cause I didn't want to wait until death 
to be alive that I defended myself 
against my oppressors by all means at 


` my disposition. From my earliest days, 


I knew the authority of the father and 
mother and before I was even old 


-enoughto understand :whatit all meant, 


I rebelled against that authority, just as 
I did against the authority of the educa- 
tional system. 


I was thirteen at the time. I started 
working; when I began to experience 
and understand what was going on 
around me. [also became familiar with 
life and social abuse; I saw people I 
found. to be bad and corrupt, and told 


myse must way to get out: 
this shit of bosses, workers, bourgeoi- 


sie, judges, officers, and others; all of 


these people disgust me, some because 
they allow themselves to go through the 
motions of life without really doing a 
thing." Not wanting to be exploited or, 
on the other hand, to be an exploiter, I 
stole from the shelves of stores, with- 
out getting too far ahead, the first time 
I was arrested I was seventeen; I was 
sentenced to three months in prison; 
and then I understood justice as it re- 
ally was[...] To have undergone what I 
did in the name of ‘Justice’, that is, 
prison, made me all the more rebel- 
liousl...] 


At the end of three months of work 
there, Í was distraught and exhausted 
and yet I had to keep going for fear of 
dying of hunger, seeing that what I 
earned was just enough to pay for my 
most basic needs, but to look at what 
was going on the other side of the street, 
I felt that my boss was reaping all the 
benefits of MY work and what was he 
doing to deserve THAT? Nothing, 
other than reminding me that I had ar- 
rived ten minutes late or criticizing my 
work and threatening me with losing 
my job if my work didn't improve. 


Anyway, as I don't like doing the 
same thing all the time (I don't think of 
myself as a machine), I would have 
liked to teach myself, to know lots of 
things, to develop my intelligence, as 
well as my body, in one word; to be- 
come a being capable of moving out in 
all directions as he pleases, needing as 
little as possible from others around 
him. But to get to that point, I needed 
time, I needed books. How could I get 


t of Raymond ka Science" Callemin 


ings while remaining so tie 

my work? It was impossible for me to 
pull these things together as I had to eat 
and in order to do that I had to work 
and for whom? For a boss[...] I had to 
work alot in order to fall short of satis- 
fying even my most basic needs. Icame 
to the same conclusions in looking at the 
situations all around me; I saw nothing 
but poverty for those who worked at my 
side and, worse, all these miserable 
people, instead of trying to get out of 
the rut they were in, dug their heels in 
and drank themselves into oblibion, 
thereby casting their faculites of reason 
to the wind. 


Isaw all that, i saw the exploiter get- 
ting satisfied by the whole thing, and 
worse, I saw him pay for rounds of 
drinks for men who had already drunk 
too much; and for good reason, for 
while they got smashed, the workers 
couldn't think and that's what was nec- 
essary to keep them under the author- 
ity of the exploiting bossesl...] 


I left Paris when I was nineteen and 
a half, because I saw that everything in 
the city was becoming regimented. I 
understood what the words republic, 
liberty, equality, fraternity, flag, country, 
and so on meant. I mulled these words 
over, what part I was to take in all of 
this and I also spoke with my=friends 
about the supposed valor of that sdcial 
vocabulary that surrounded me; I un- 
derstood the horrible hypocrisy repre- 
sented by the language of the state. It's 
all nothing more than a religion, like 
God's religion that gets slopped out to 
the world's religious folk. They say to 
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True Crime Stories 
(for the Class-Conscious) 


Here are two stories for all who understand that the 
struggle for freedom is not often legal and that at the 
same time crime needs to become dedicated to the 
struggle for freedom. 

Just a few years ago, behind the train station, on the 
other side of the Moat (]FX) from Mt. Vernon, a block of 
rowhouse was being converted into high priced con- 
dos. That block of St. Paul Street had previously been 
home to a number of half-way houses, boarding houses 
and other low-rent joints. But because of the block’s 
proximity to the train station the developers had hoped 
to establish a little community of MARC-riding yuppies. 
This would also serve as a beach head in the perrenial 
struggle to extend the yuppie corridor from Mt. Vernon 
to Hopkins/Charles Village, the several blocks around 
North Avenue being contested territory. 

So the big old row houses got renovated and the 
MARC-riding yuppies started moving in and a huge 
sign was put up announcing the availability of luxury 
condos. The sign was successful in attracting interest 
in the area as pretty soon several spectacular burglaries 
took place where, in the middle of the day, as the con- 
dos’ inhabitants walked the corridors of Capitol Hill or 


had lunch in DuPont Circle, several apartments worth 
of state-of-the-art commodities were carted-off. 

That quickly brought an end to this particular de- 
velopment scheme. The yuppies moved out, rents 
dropped and the block is now back to half-way houses, 
boarding houses, etc. like the neighborhood around it, 
except on this particular block all the houses have been 
renovated. 


KARA 


In case you didn't get the pleasure of reading the news- 
paper back in March when the Courthouse doors were 
stolen we'll retell the story for you. 

The two 300 Ib solid brass doors which are 'worth' 
$30,000 each and guard the hall of justice were stolen 
one night. The building maintenance manager report- 
edly raised the bright prospect that “if they can take 
the doors they can take the building”. 

The sheriff was not so happy about the whole af- 
fair. He is quoted as saying "Whoever took the doors, 
We are going to find them. We are going to arrest them. 
We are going to prosecute them. These are the type of 
people we need to remove from society for a long, long 
time." However, to date no one has been removed from 
society for this unspeakable act of evil. Perhaps these 
doors now guard the abode of a wiley den of thieves. 
Or maybe they will show up as barricade material dur- 
ing the next great Baltimore street revolt. 
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your filthy money / we don't need your innocent bloodshed / we just want to end your world." — Bad Brains 


of fli 


ise 


United Prisoners 
Action Coalition 


Statement 

„continued from page 7 = 

also what we call the Standard Mini- 
mum Rules for the Treatment of Pris- 
oners and Related Recommendations of 
the U.N. That all people in prison in 
our state are not criminals, but some are 
victims of circumstance and in other in- 
stances some are "prisoners of con- 
science." We also work towards end- 
ing overcrowding in our prisons, and 
for the implementation of prisoners' 
treatment programs designed and sup- 
ported through membership donations 
and various other means of support. 
However, we place special emphasis on 
the plight of the African Americans in 
prisons because 80% of Maryland's 
27,000 prison population is African 
American. At the same time we 
consitute only 24.9% of the state's total 
population. 


In Service of Their Country 


These prisons-are sociological commu- 
nities in which a large number of men 
must be controlled by a small number— 
the larger number only having the po- 
tential power of their numbers. If ever 
unified, they could threaten the author- 
ity of the minority. For purposes of se- 
curity it is essential that the population 
remain divided. To that end it is neces- 
‚sary that a sense of community be dis- 
couraged, and that communication 


‘among prisoners be made difficult; that... 


leaders, natural or potential, be isolated; 
that passivity be encouraged and 
assertiveness—which is close to aggres- 
siveness—be restricted even if it might 
be applied to positive ends; that self- 
confidence be eroded and self-doubts be 
engendered; that prejudices and biases 
which divide the community be encour- 
aged or at least tolerated; that sources 
that do feed pride be restricted; that 
lethargy be rewarded (lethargy, lazy, 
indifferent, and abnormal); that indi- 
- viduality be obliterated; that the spirit 
of men and women be broken in service 
of obedience. All of these make sense 
and are psychologically sound, if the 
purpose is to keep large groups of men 
and women under the control of a small 
group ‘in service to their country’. The 
fact that most of this is antithetical to 
the concept of building strength of char- 
acter or rehabilitation and treatment 
which is the purported goal of impris- 
onment is beside the point because the 
purported goal is not the real goal. A 
Warden's job is not the rehabilitation 
and treatment of prisoners; it is the 
maintenance of order. 

Many of you have asked the ques- 
tion without any answer, what can I do 
as an individual or as a member of a 


group or organization to stop many of 


the acts being forced upon prison popu- 
lations in the name of law and order, 
and public safety? Unfortunately, many 
of the existing problems and confusion 
in these institutions are the direct result 
of “just laws” that unfortunately have 
been put into the hands of persons and 
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Freddy Perlman, Against His-Story, Against Leviathan interview with Harry Cleaver, Massimo de Angelis, 1993 


in your memory as the eter- 
, who fought most of his adult 


people to be enforced. Whether you 
believe it or not, this is true. Up to this 
point, the control of these institutions 
have been in the hands of officials or so- 
called American Religious Societies and 
governments on local/state and na- 
tional levels. While at the same time the 
United States Government in accord 
with its constitution perpetuate a sys- 
tem of involuntary servitude, and sla- 
very which is definitely contrary to the 
Universal Declaration of Human Rights, 
the Standard Minimum Rules for the 
Treatment of Prisoners and Related Rec- 
ommendations of the United Nations, 
and the general concern of people as 
well. 

Further, we must put an end to the 
present course in which the State is 
headed; that is, demanding more tax 
dollars from the already overburdened 
taxpayer in order to keep a person in 
prison and to build more prisons to be 
used as custody controlled detention 
centers (concentration camps). Is this 
consistent with the will of the taxpayer? 
Especially when so many of you have 
relatives or friends in these prisons. Nor 
does it represent a service of treatment 
and rehabiltation to the community or 
society from which the offender has 
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„œ execution; ion a RA sty 


and'immanent 
state? Or 
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execution 


a mixture of horror, 


been taken or would like to return to 
after prison. 

It has been this lack of concern and 
initiative in providing positive prison- 
ers' treatment/rehabilitation, human 
rights and self-help programs consistent 
with the will of the citizenry that has 
led to the present problems. 

Although we are ‘blessed’ with 
such progressive crime-stopping legis- 
lations as longer determinate sentenc- 
ing and the Class V category of crimes, 
the "lock 'em up forever, out of sight, 
out of mind" mentality prevails now in 
so many states. This isn't working ei- 
ther because Correctional officials have 
admitted that all they do is warehouse 
prisoners. This is genocide, and particu- 
larly so because it is being done in mass. 

What is needed is hope, no matter 
what one's circumstances are in life. 
Strange, but that is precisely what's be- 
ing taken away from prisoners. Correc- 
tional officals scratch their heads and 
talk about the problems with prisoners 
at their institution. We are talking about 
not only legislators and prison officials 
with combined salaries worth millions 
of dollars, but Judges of the criminal 
courts, the Attorney General, the State's 
Attorney, the Mayor, the Governor, and 


a host of others. 


That is why your support to the 
program solutions is very important, 
because if you have asked yourself the 
question, “What is it that you, as a 
corcerned person, or as a menber of a 
group/ organization or committee do to 
help bring about human rights in pris- 
oners' treatment and self-help in the the 
prisons and puta stop to such cruel acts. 
Then become a member of the United 
Prisoners' Action Coalition, otherwise 
accept the critical fact that you too are 
taking part in such cruel acts by remain- 
ing silent and inactive. 


We encourage you to: 

create committees within your commu- 
nity, group or organization to support 
and assist us with our objective; 


or join with other groups, organizations, 
or committees as either: 

e an active member, 

e an associate member, or 

e a supporter. 


For further information please contact: 
Idris Aloama, #125-153 

Maryland House of Correction 
P.O. Box 534 

Jessup, Maryland 20794 
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"In giving dynamite to the downtrodden millions of the globe science has done its best work." — ‘Alarm’, Feb 1885 


“ONLY WE CAN MAKE OURSELVES 
FREE AND OH SO HIGH!” 


a book review 


Baumann, Michael. How it all Be- 
gan; The Personal Account of a 
West German Urban Guerrilla. 
Vancouver, Pulp Press. 1981 
(2nd edition). 131 pp. $6.00 


“The city has always bothered me because I grew 
up in the country — those heaps of factories give 
me a pain in the ass. So you sit there in the bus, 
and you hear the same conversations, see the same 
drawn faces, one drunk always more fucked up 
than the next. Or you hear about the same shitty 
TV movie which you unfortunately saw the night 
before, and then on the bus the next day you get 
it all over again, horrifying, a thousand interpre- 
tations of that shit. Unrested, hungry you have 
no money for cigarettes, everybody else is smok- 
ing, so you're already pissed off. You get to work, 
you can’t see any sense in it. It just breeds con- 
tempt in you. You want to tear it down.” 


How it All Began 


How It All Began tells the story of Bommi 
Baumann, a working class german kid 
who took up arms against a life sentence 
of boredom and oppression. Bommi 
tells how he got into rock and roll, he 
grew his hair, he hung out at the freak 
bars sprouting up around West Berlin. 
A sense of disgust, both for the possi- 
bilities that life was presenting and for 
the abuse he received for looking like a 
hippy freak, gave him a basis for iden- 
tifying with the Black blues singers he 


- had started to dig. Not only that, but it 


was a working class thing too, with rock 
n' roll, cause it was working people who 
could naturally get with the type of 
things rock n’ roll was all about; in par- 
ticular he mentions fucking. For real, I 
guess you could say it was all “sex, 
drugs and rock n' roll" in the beginning. 

Much like in the US, the last half of 
the sixties in West Germany brought 
with it major demonstrations against 
the Vietnam war, a socialist student 
movement, and a counterculture “freak 
scene”. What some parts of the freak 
scene offered that the other scenes 
didn’t was the possibility to change 
your self, your life as you lived it now. 
Kommune 1 (K1) was probably the van- 
guard of this development at the time; 
and Bommi got with them in 1967. To 
the political ideas that students talked 
about it gave a concrete possibility: a 
collective life that attempted to break 
with all bourgeois crap. K1 was a po- 
litical collective as well. They took part 
in the anti-war movement. Mostly they 
used pranks and ridicule to attack the 
authorities. Their actions were always 
at the same time play aimed to expose 
the system. One kommunard during 
his trial shit in front of the judge and 
wiped his ass with the legal papers. 
They also had the first “be-ins”. All of 
this was important because it gave 
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dents’ abstract, intellectual trip a way 
to resist. But anumber of things pushed 
K1 past its limits. Ata certain point just 
about everyone had some time to do for 
insulting cops, contempt of court, de- 
struction of property or whatever. They 
were not ready to be illegal. Then a cop 
shot Benno Ohnesberg, a student dem- 
onstrating against 
the Shah of Iran; 
and within a year 
an attempt was 
made on the life of 
Rudi Dutschke, a 
much loved radical 
student leader. 
That was 1967-'68 
and knowing that 
the state was aim- 
ing for you made 
everything change. 
Following the as- 
sassination attempt 
thousands rioted 
all across Germany. 


"So we went to the Technical Uni- 
versity and then of course to 
Springer's [a right wing newspa- 
per publisher that always pro- 
voked shit against the radicals] on 
Koch St.. On the way over we 


smashed all the windows in the 


America House. On the way over 
to Koch St. my whole life ran 
through my mind. All the beat- 
ings ld had, all the things that 
happen to you that you feel are 
unjust. Indignation at the attempt 
on Rudi was so great in Germany 
that something happened in ev- 
ery city that same night. The air 
was so full of sympathy that the 
bulls [police] didn’t dare inter- 
fere... We got the molotovs... and 
threw them at the Springer trucks. 
That was really good.” 


That so many had fought in the 
streets against the state terror gave 
Bommi and other comrades a deeper 
awareness of possibilities of taking 
whole scenes into revolutionary 
struggle. Bommi and other “flipped out 
workers” moved in many circles be- 
tween workers’ taverns, the freak quar- 
ter, the political scene, building up a cul- 
ture of resistance. By '68 plenty of dope 
was coming into cities like West Berlin 
and the freaks became enthusiasts, 
Bommi among them. That was how the 
Central Committee of the Roaming 
Hash Rebels began. The “Central Com- 
mittee” part was a bust on android left- 
ists. But the whole idea was to create 
revolutionary movement among dopers 
based on their own situation. 


“Tt was in taverns like the Zodiak, 
the Inexplicable Shelter for Trav- 
elers, where it began, where we 
were able to bring it all to a mili- 


to raise hell, we gathered every- 
one outside and tore up the pave- 
ment. So you pick up the rocks 
— somewhere there is a car lis- 
tening to the police radio — so 
we'd go for the radio cars and 
keep them off our necks. Hardly 
anyone was ever arrested, and 
they stopped seizing our shit — 
of course that was the basis of 
your existence at that time; if you 
had to keep throwing it away at 
every Corner, you'd go crazy." 


"So we began making an analysis 
and laying out problems and 
heightening contradictions, 
where they were concrete for 
people day by day in confronta- 
tion with the police" 


They also hooked up lawyers and 
doctors for people, tried to keep the 
mafia out of the dope market, and put 
a lot of work into helping people get 
off heroin. As they put it: “the passion- 
ate fixer can exchange the needle for the 
gun”. They took part in the anti-war 
demonstrations, forming militant blocs 
of several hundred. The destruction of 
cop cars was even a hobby for a time: 
calling in false alarms, ambushing the 
cops when they showed up, and then 
rocking and rolling the cars and burn- 
ing ‘em. When you got this going on 
around you it starts you thinking. A 
lot of people began taking actions fur- 
ther and little amateur bombs started 
going off. There was one for Nixon’s 
visit, another for a department store. 
These bombs often didn’t even go off 
and never hurt anyone, in the begin- 
ning. And within the Hash Rebels scene 
the ethic was always to take actions that 
anybody could do, so that the struggle 
could be taken up as broadly as pos- 
sible; to encourage people to “destroy 
that which destroys you”. 

Violent resistance deepened in this 
way. People learned how to deploy 
their own violence against that of the 
state. At the same time the experiments 
in living that had begun in places like 
K1 continued. Bommi had left there 
and a little later moved in at the 
Weiland Commune. All 15 or more 
people in the house sleeping in one 
room, several kids living there also. 
They ran a printing press out of the 
house, running off copies of Bakunin’s 
collected works. They also ripped off 
stores formoney. Attempts to break so- 


cial control on a everyday level were: 


being made all around. People could 
experience the possibilities of a new life 
in the way they related to each other, 
the way they survived, the way they re- 
sisted the authority that had always 
crushed them. 

However somewhere along the line 
a boundary was crossed that changed 
the movement's whole relationship to 


tant level. When the bulls came  violence. Mainly as an act of solidari 


people who couldn't relate to the stu- y ty "was purely a student group at the core, 
claustrophobia 


with Third World liberation struggles, 
bombings against the state apparatus 
were escalated. This was the point 
where the more spectacular, “heavy” 
guerrilla groups started to make their 
appearance felt. The new style hit the 
scene in November 1969 in what can 
only be seen as a hopelessly clueless ac- 
tion—a firebombing of several Jewish 
synagogues on the anniversary of 
Kristallnacht, to show solidarity with 
the Palestinian struggle. Their desire 
was to bring the guerrilla struggles of 
Palestine, Uruguay, Guinea Bissau in- 
side the imperialist castle of Europe. 
However, instead of being another 
mass-supported guerrilla organization 
with strong roots in the feelings of alien- 
ation and oppression that gave birth to 
it, the German guerrilla movement be- 
came, in the words of one contemporary 
critique, “like technicians, like soldiers, 
like shock troops in enemy territory cut 
off from practical reality, from the per- 
sonal and political experiences of the 
people among whom they live.” All 
along, the struggle had been anti-impe- 
rialist. People had all along felt a real 
sympathy for the Viet Cong. But now 
this had to be everything. The Hash 
Rebellion had been a germination of so- 
cial revolution in the cities of Germany. 


The new course gave all this up, and ine =====», 


place of creating a new life with the 
people around you, the choice was 
made to “support” people trying to do 
the same thing somewhere else. At one 
time they had operated on the principle 
that “one doesn’t fight because there is 
fighting in Vietnam — you can’t expect 
that from anyone, its pure nonsense”. 
Somehow they lost this understanding. 
The logic of illegality soon 
forced the ol’ freaks to cut their hair and 
take on a straight appearance; it also 
forced them to break almost all contact 
with the communities from which their 
sense and purpose of struggle had 
emerged. All the experiments that had 
been made in new ways of relating to 
each other that had been gone through 
in K1, Wieland and other communes 
now had to be cast off. First priority was 
making the bombs blow up on time; 
everything else had to be cut. Thus 
many of the old bourgeois, patriarchal 
ways reestablished themselves among 
the guerrillas, something that the 
women inevitably bore the brunt of. 
Where once violence had come from the 
people, now it came from small groups 
who had become isolated from the 
people and their struggles. This could 
only mean the dismemberment of the 
movement and the eventual capture or 
death of every one of the guerrillas. 
This change in focus was also a class 
question, as Bommi makes clear.. He 
points out that while the most militant 
section of the counterculture, and later 
the June 2nd movement, were based in 
a working-class perspective, the RAF 
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all intellectuals”. Whereas the early ex- 
periments in illegality came out of the 
natural development of working-class 
rebels searching for space in which'to 
build a real life, the escalation to “ter- 
rorism” was an abstraction, a decision 
made by intellectuals who didn’t have 
the healthy, spontaneous relationship to 
violence that Bommi and his group did. 
And once one group crossed the line 
that separated the “fun-guerilla” from 
the “terrorist”, everyone else had to fol- 
low suit or risk being out of touch with 
the times. 

From such a position, violence lost 
the passion and humor that it main- 
tained during the days of the Hash Re- 
bellion. The relationship to it was more 
abstract. The violence of those who had 
set out to birth a new and liberated life, 
had come to look very much like the 
impersonal, mechanized violence of the 
state. It became harder to justify. The 
struggle became solely a matter be- 
tween the revolutionaries and the state. 
Such a situation plays perfectly into the 
hands of the state. And in fact from the 
beginning the state had several agent 
provocateurs operating within the 
movement who, among other things, 
supplied the movement with bombs. 
The movement ended up fighting on 
terrain that the state controlled. This 
was ruinous: it not only was a tactical 
error but it undercut the whole life that 
the struggle must make possible. , 

These were the conclusions Bommi 
came to, living underground, the police 
hunting him, seeing friends tortured, 
ot down in. the streets, the splinter- 
ing of the movement. His group split 
in half, one part kept up the bank rob- 
beries, the bombings, while he and a few 
others tried to go back to the people. For 
them it had become a trap in which con- 
tinuing would bring only ruin and self- 
betrayal. Bommi doesn't make a pro- 
gram for revolution. But he says that 
struggle has to learn love, that people 
have acted out of rigidity and fear, noth- 
ing that can make a new life. There is 
need to find ways that can lead to free- 
dom, to possibilities for real life. Out of 
the mix of disgust and desire that this 
life keeps filling us with, Bommi and his 
comrades made a move for the exit of 
this shitty society. The roads they trav- 
eled are our history, the history of all 
people who feel the same things in their 
heart and want only to be free. We try 
to learn from our history, cause in the 
end we got to succeed. 


“Summer's here and the time is right for rising in the streets.” — Rolling Stones 


high-profile guerrilla organizations— 
the RAF, the June 2nd Movement 
(which Bommi had been involved with), 
and the Revolutionary Cells—had been 
extremely active in 1975. Plenty of spec- 
tacular successes seemed to be taking 
place—that spring, the June 2nd move- 
ment had successfully kidnapped a lo- 
cal politician and traded him for five of 
their imprisoned comrades—but at the 
same time many people were starting 
to see the situation as a huge cycle of 
violence that could only spiral out of 
control until all of the gains of the move- 
ment were lost. Attitudes were crystal- 
lizing into two main definable types: on 
one hand, the guerrillas welcoming the 
state repression as a matter of course, 
seeing their bombs and armed actions 
as part of the process of destabilizing 
society by any means available, hoping 
that fear would force the capitalist state 
to show its true fascist face; and on the 
other the growing “spontaneist” move- 
ment and others who saw the armed 
struggle leading nowhere but to a “poli- 
tics of the worst” and further alienation 
and depersonalization of the struggle 
and instead tried to organize within the 
law to avoid repression and to try and 
build a radical mass consensus. What 
interests us about Bommi’s book is that 
he sees the inherent failure in each of 
these positions—the “return to a kind 
of bourgeois morality”—and tries to ex- 
pand the terms of the debate beyond 
this apparent dead-end. 

Another important piece of the 
background behind this story was the 
reaction of the German state. On Nov. 
14, 1975, thirty policemen with 
submachine guns broke into the pub- 
lishers’ office, searched and ransacked 
the place, and confiscated all the copies 
of the book they could find. It’s inter- 
esting that a book which is essentially 
“a call to put away the gun” would elicit 
such a response from the state (al- 
though, of course, it wasn’t too far out 
of context at the time). All along, the 
state’s reaction to the armed struggle 
was somewhat confusing—to the point 
where a number of people began to feel 
that the state must actually prefer to have 
an authoritarian vanguardist armed- 
struggle opposition to the alternatives. 
In 1980, Hans-Joachim Klein, an anti-au- 
thoritarian former member of the Revo- 
lutionary Cells explained the situation 
like this: “It’s the insane reactions of the 
State that have ane a Hydra out of the 

armed struggle. 


After leaving the For me, the whole time it was a Every time the 
June 2nd Movement guestion of creating human val- State has arrested 
and "putting away the ues which did not exist in capi- somebody, it has 
gun", Bommi stayed talism, in all of Europe, in all of given birth to five 
underground, an ille- Western culture — they’d been new guerrillas.” 


gal for almost ten Cleared away by the machine. 


He was trying to 


years, where he wrote That's what its about: to dis- explain that since 
this book. He was fi- cover them anew, to unfold the only issue that 


nally arrested in 1981 them anew, and to create them the 


in London. anew. 


Where it all fit in 

When this book was first published in 
the fall of 1975, anumber of people from 
all sections of the movement were be- 
ginning to question the entire existence 


guerrilla 

movement could 

get support on 

was the issue of political prisoners, the 

State should offer amnesty to all the 

prisoners if it ever wanted to get rid of 
the armed left. 

Like a cornered monster, the armed 


years, passionately and vio- 
lently ignoring this and any 
other criticisms from com- 
rades in the movement. The 
June 2nd Movement was the 
first organization to give up; 
its actual practice had long 
since overshadowed its stated 
anarchist ideology, and in the 
80's the group dissolved, with 
the political prisoners reorga- 
nizing themselves into the 
RAF. The RAF continued in- 
termittently into the 90’s, 
while undergoing a self-criti- 
cism process trying to change 
its direction and “get back to 
the people”. Of all the urban 
guerrilla groups from this pe- 
riod, the ones which were 
able to see themselves as part 
as the social movements of 
the younger generations— 
particularly the Revolution- 
ary Cells and Rote Zora—sur- 
vived the changing times bet- 
ter than any of the others. The 
Revolutionary Cells tried to 
use their armed activities to 
back up struggles which had been initi- 
ated from below, within the autonomen 
movement, rather than pretending to be 
a Marxist-Leninist “vanguard” leading 
an abstract struggle against imperial- 
ism, capitalism, God, the world, what- 
ever. In the same way, the “wimmin’s 
gang” Rote Zora acted as a force within 
the radical feminist movement, taking 
up many of the critiques which radical 
feminists were making of the movement 
and acting in support of a number of 
radical feminist struggles. These devel- 
opments were probably the only hope 
for armed groups to have any relevance 
whatsoever in the new social climate. 

The ‘spontaneist’ movement was a 
product of the initial backlash against 
the urban guerrilla movement. 
Emotionally its roots were similar to 
those described in Bommi's book: the 
revulsion at a “people's violence” that 
had completely lost the consciousness 
of love that it used to justify itself, the 
realization that isolated groups operat- 
ing underground could never organize 
a mass movement or hold themselves 
accountable to criticism from a mass 
movement. What they stood for was 
less clear, and many of the ideas which 
were expressed fell back into the old 
trap of ‘working within the system’. A 
simplistic belief in ‘spontaneity’ meant 
that there was no reason to organize 
anything. 

In a lot of ways, the history of the 
last generation has been a history of at- 
tempts to resolve this contradiction be- 
tween on the one hand, the arrogance 
and death trips of the bombers and bank 
robbers shut off from the world in their 
safehouses and cellars, and on the other 
hand, the powerlessness of the students 
and alternative scenes who, in response, 
rejected all forms of actions outside the 
legal limits of the system. Most of the 
recent developments in the German left- 
ist scene, from the squatter's movement 
to the ‘autonomen’ to the anti-fascist 
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break out of this dead-end. 


What it Means Today 


In their foreword to the book, transla- 
tors Helene Ellenbogen and Wayne 
Parker describe the book as “a link be- 
tween our history and our future”. 
Even though twenty-five years have 
passed since the events described in the 
book.occurred, that link is still a crucial 
one to emphasize. The politics of the 
armed-struggle that Bommi was criti- 
cizing are nearly completely played out 
by now. As the squatter’s movement, 
and later the autonomen movement, be- 
came the most vital force in radical poli- 
tics in Germany, the old organizations— 
the RAF and the like—proved to be in- 
capable of setting an agenda or giving 
any helpful direction to a new genera- 
tion of revolutionaries. In the same way, 
organizations with similar politics in the 
U.S.—which for the most part have been 
reduced to solely political prisoner sup- 
port work—have in large part been un- 
able to speak in a coherent way to new 
social forces developing and provide 
any kind of direction for radical move- 
ments trying to develop politics and 
practice relevant to our times. 

How it All Began is a useful book to 
read on several different levels. At a 
time when ‘political violence’ is concen- 
trated in the hands of the state, confused 
right-wing militias, and fascist Klan- 
type groups, those of us who feel aneed 
to counter that can start feeling frus- 
trated and helpless real easily. Looking 
back at ‘how it began’ for us, the emo- 
tional considerations that led whole 
communities, whole scenes, to the point 
we're at today, can be a helpful reflec- 
tion as we try to move ahead into the 
future. This book, with its basic and 
insistent demand to move beyond dog- 
matic isolation, can help focus our en- 
ergy for the necessary road ahead. 


This book is available from us for $5 


ofthe urban guerrilla struggle. All three struggle continued for a number of movement, saw themselves as tryingto ppd. See ad page 15 for more information. 
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“Revolution is about finding a way... or making one.” — Flint Gregory Hunt 


NEO-NAZIS THREATEN PENNSYLVANIA 
ANTI-RACISTS Death threats against activists escalate 


The following is a message from Floyd 
Cochran of the Education and Vigilance 
Network based in Potter County, Pennsyl- 
vania. The ESV Network is a group which 
monitors the activities of the extreme right 
in Pennsylvania and tries to organize an 
anti-racist presence on the very terrain that 
the white supremacists are trying to claim 
for themselves. E&V was involved in start- 
ing the Potter County Unity Coalition, an 
interfaith religious coalition o out 
against hatred, and has 
worked closely wi ith the 
Anti-Racist Action 
network, giving work- 
shops on confronting 
organized racism. The 
nazis, quite obviously, 
don't like this. We 
print this both to in- 
form people about the 
situation and in hopes 
that local readers of our 
paper will be able to 
mobilize in support of 
Floyd and the E&V 
network in the event 
they are more seriously 
attacked. We need to 
keep in mind our com- 
rades who are out on 
the front lines and be 
ready to support them. 


— May4; TIS RAN 


To Aniti Racist ‘Action nič Friends - This 
morning the Education & Vigilance Net- 
work and the Potter County Unity Coa- 
lition received [a threatening e-mail 
message] from August Kreis. Kreis is a 
Christian Identity white supremacist 
and neo-nazi gang leader in Potter 
County, Pennsylvania. Last week Kreis 
was found not guilty of terrorizing his 
neighbors, this week he is sending out 
veiled threats to local anti-racist activ- 
ists. As was clear in the letter, Kreis and 
his gang of bigots have us under sur- 
veillance. In September 1995 Kreis came 
to my home and threatened to kill us if 
we didn’t leave Potter County, we are 
still here in Potter County and we refuse 
to be intimidated. At the same time we 
are concerned. Education & Vigilance 
Network is asking that if anything 
should happen to us, that we can count 


PULL ‘EM UP NOW 
BEFORE THEY TAKE ROOT 
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Coudersport, PA, the racist movement _ 


on your support... 


In the last 48 hours I have received 
numerous e-mails and phone calls that 
have been extremely threatening not 
only to me but also to my family and 
local church ministers. Tonight Ryan 
Wilson from the nazi Alpha gang sent 
me a message that “to warn you that we 
(Alpha) will be holding several events 
in Potter County this summer. Our web 
site will be running a report on you, as 
well as other trai- 
tors". Earlier this 
week we received a 
message that we 
were being 
“watched” and that 
we would have to 
pay the "ultimate 
price" - We live less 
then 20 miles from 
August Kreis and 
his nazi gang, plus 
his supporters in the 
militia. We have dis- 
cussed it here at 
home and have de- 
cided to stay and 
not move. We have 
made some inroads 
here in the county, 
not everyone is a 
bigot. We are at the 
front line here in 


is setting ERA in many r 
towns and boroughs they have become 
entrenched. If we are to counter their 
message and organizing tactics we must 


do it here... in Coudersport, 
Punxtunawney or Bedford, PA. 

In Solidarity, 

Floyd Cochran 


Education & Vigilance Network 


(Note from Claustrophobia: if you have 
internet access, a good place to get up-to- 
date news about issues involving anti-rac- 
ists around the country is the Toronto ARA 
web page: http://www.web.apc.org/ 
~ata/ For those without computer access, 
we can help coordinate a phone tree to re- 
spond to situations like the one described in 
this letter. Contact us by mail or phone to 
let us know if you're interested.) 


Baltimore's urban restructuring 


„continued from page? - 


hood any sense of ‘empowerment’. 
Pigtown is a good example of all 
this. The city's largest job creator from 
the empowerment zone program, PTP 
Enterprises, settled there in 1994 and 
hired a few hundred local people to 
work at its electronics packaging fac- 
tory. Almost immediately, there were 
conflicts between the workers and the 
company. When people are trying to 
maintain a standard of living ina neigh- 
borhood that is barely holding itself to- 
gether, giving them a job where they 
overwork themselves half to death for 
pay they can barely survive on is a real 
insult. A group of employees tried to 
unionize the shop, and the company re- 
sponded by firing a number of union 
supporters and looking elsewhere for 


employees. Since that point the com-' 


pany has been hiring a number of Viet- 
namese refugees, who have a much 
harder time finding any sort of public 
assistance and have more pressure to 
tolerate miserable conditions without 
complaining out loud. Now of course 
Pigtown has plenty of problems with 
racism, in the same way any majority 
white working-class neighborhood in 
the country does, and the bosses at PTP 
knew perfectly well that they were in 
no danger of having all their workers 
overcome their mistrust of each other 
and stand up to the owners. In effect, 
PTP made the tradeoff of giving up 


~ some of the tax write-offs they were 


getting from the empowerment zone 
program in exchange for a more con- 
trollable workforce. In any case, it for 
damn sure hasn't ‘empowered’ anyone 


(except maybe for a few city business - 


owners who now have a new way to 
milk public dollars while exploiting 
workers the way they always have). 


Private police and state 


_ Class that fled the inner-cities in the wake 


troopers 

Baltimore is one of the country's lead- 
ing cities when it comes to private se- 
curity forces. Downtown we have the 
purple police, the space-age kiosk at 
Lexington Market, and all the crazy 
video cameras at intersections all over. 
Charles Village and Bolton Hill and a 
few other yuppie garrison districts al- 
ready have their own private security 


when KISS comes to town. 


teams to clean up their streets. But it 
doesn't end there. We're entering a se- 
rious partnership between the city and 
state police forces, where state troopers 
will be working hand-in-hand with lo- 
cal cops in selected ‘trouble spots’ 
around the city to lend weapons and 
tactical experience. Helicopters, cruis- 
ers, bike cops, special homicide units, 
and all that are just becoming everyday 
sights in a lot of neighborhoods — even 
more than they have been already. 


The way forward? 


These days, Baltimore's problems seem - 
to be no more than intriguing logic 
puzzles for all the big names in urban 
planning to play around with. The first 
major revitalization project was James 
Rouse's. design for Harborplace at the 
Inner Harbor: a “festival marketplace” 
which allowed for, respectively, ideo- 
logical and cosmetic escape from the 
hopeless inequality and grinding pov- 
erty of the inner city, and anew "down- 
town!” location for the exchange of 
money between middle-class tourists 
from the suburbs and corporate chain 
stores. 

Currently the plan being talked 
about is more along the lines of the pro- 
posals put forth by urban control guru 
David Rusk. In a number of books and 
articles commissioned by various city 
governments across the country, he ar- 
gues for his vision of a city integrated 
with the surrounding suburbs. He ar- 
gues that Baltimore, along with doz 
of other American cities have passed 
“the point of no return” — an imaginary 
creation, although the statistics its based 
on describe a real situation of human 
misery. In effect, what he and others like 
him are saying is that they want to re- 
claim the benefits of the cities—their 
cultural, economic, and strategic 
value—for the mostly white middle 


of the urban rebellions of the 60's and 
70's. That means tearing down projects 
and other dangerous areas, and build- 
ing up middle-class business control in 
poor neighborhoods through advisory 
committees, benefits district associa- 
tions, empowerment zone ‘village cen- 
ters’, etc. The end goal, just like the end 
goal of everything they do, is control of 
our lives, of our world. Wait and see... 


religious racialist group called SOCK - “a ” 


News from the 


Christian Empire 
(or, more reasons we need a 
Satanist movement for the 
coming millenium) 


ATLANTA, GA - The so-called “Army 
of God” is on the move again with a 
couple of nailbomb attacks on abortion 
clinics and lesbian nightclubs in Atlanta. 
(Actually, its still not clear who actually 
built and planted those bombs because 
as usual, bonehead groups all across the 
country are fighting over who gets to 
claim responsibility for the attacks. The 
latest claim is from yet another uptight 


the Sons of the Confederate Klan.) The 
Army of God’s stated mission is to “dis- 
rupt and ultimately destroy Satan’s 
power to kill our children, God's chil- 
dren”. The racist and anti-gay content 
is pretty apparent — obviously they 
weren't that concerned about God's chil- 
dren in the bomb craters they left. 


WHEELING, WV - A new Christian 
group called “Defenders of the Family” 
have apparently taken it on themselves 
to picket all concerts by men who wear 
makeup. In early February the group 
held an “informational picket” outside 
a Marilyn Manson show, and they an- 
nounced plans to do the same thing 


BALTIMORE, MD - Okay, so some 
Christians are smart enough to see that 
the world is changing and the old 
dumb-ass racist approach isn’t really 
going to play anymore. The Christian 
Coalition organized a conference here 
in May to bring black and white church 
leaders together and set an agenda for 
an interracial conservative-fascist 
Christian political movement. Obvi- 
ously this has its good sides — it'll give 
queers and women a chance to relax 
and get their shit together by diverting 
the Christian Coalition’s attention for 
at least a little while away from its usual 
program of gay-bashing and 


polemicizing about the “satanic evils 
of abortion, and it'll put at least some of 
the Christian Coalition’s huge resources 
to good use rebuilding some of the many 
black communities which have been at- 
tacked by other white Christian fascists 
recently. Still, you can’t trust em. Re- 
member, this is a group whose founder 
defended apartheid in South Africa, say- 
ing “I think ‘one man one vote’, just un- 
limited democracy, would not be wise. 
There needs to be some kind of protec- 
tion for the minority which white people 
represent... I know we don't like apart- 
heid, but the Blacks in South Africa don’t 
have it all that bad.” Just wait and see 
what they come up with next... 
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_ REPRINTED FROM 
THE SHADOW #41 § 
BY Biu WEINBERG 


In the early hours of March 2, Judi 
Bari, a warrior who had come 
through many battles, died peace- $ 
fully at her home in Northern 
California's Mendocino County of 
breast cancer which had metasta- 
sized to her liver. Bari was the 
most visible leader of Barth First!'s f 
struggle to save the ancient red- [Mi 
wood forests from the timber 
industry's chainsaws. She sur- 
vived a 1990 bombing attack 
which left her permanently dis- 
abled, was framed for attempting 
to blow herself up, and was suing 
the FBI at the time of her death. 

Born in Baltimore in 1949, Judi 
was always a fighter. As a student 
at the University of Maryland, she [ 
“majored in anti-Vietnam War ri- f 
oting,” as she put it to her friends. 
She was a retail clerks Union or- 
ganizer when she worked at the 
Baltimore Post Office in the 1970's, 
and later led a successful wildcat 
strike at the Washington DC Bulk 
Mail Center. 

Judi moved to Northern Cali- $ 
fornia in 1979, working as a car- EES 
penter. It was there that she had 
what she called an “environmental 
epiphany” on the job. While admiring 

iecesofrsidine, she wondered aloud 


~~ fit came from an old-growth redwood. 


Her boss blandly replied that the tree it 
came from was around 1,000 years old. 
“A light bulb went on. We are cutting 
down old-growth forests to make 
yuppie houses,” Judi told an inter- 
viewer. “I became obsessed with the 
forests.” Judi jumped into the Earth 
First! movement, teaming up with sing- 
ing activist Darryl Cherney in 1988. The 
duo became a musical fixture at red- 
wood rallies, with Darryl strumming 
guitar and Judi sawing away on her 
fiddle. 

Judi's background as an anti-war 
protester and union organizer served 
her well in confronting Earth First!'s 
own contradictions and limitations. She 
was the first and foremost Earth First!- 
er to stand up to the movement's me- 
dia-hound national leadership—a 
clique around Dave Foreman who con- 
trolled the Earth First! Journal and were 
spewing racist pseudo-environmental- 
ist hogwash, scapegoating the Third 
World and immigrants for for the death 
of the planet. With Bari at the forefront, 
Northern California's Ecotopia Earth 
First! challenged Foreman's “eco- 
redneck” crowd and repudiated their 
xenophobic crap. Other Earth First! lo- 
cals followed the Ecotopians' example, 
a grassroots revolt was on, and Foreman 
was eventually forced to cede control of 


the Journal. He has since left Earth First!. 


Bari recognized that timber indus- 
try propaganda was pitting timber 
workers against environmentalists, the 
rednecks against the hippies, the 


np 


grassroots against the grassroots, while 
the timber barons laughed all the way 
_.to the bank. And sherealized thatsome _ 
Earth First! tactics and rhetoric was 
playing into their hands. She guided 
Ecotopia Earth First! toward a strategy 


of non-violent direct action. 
“Monkeywrenching”—the physical 
sabotage of bulldozers, or drilling 
spikes into trees to stop chainsaws— 
was officially renounced in favor of 
open, participatory actions like public 
blockades of logging roads. 

Judi's next step was to build bridges 
between the environmentalists and the 
timber employees. She started a local 
of the Industrial Workers of the World— 
the old IWW, or Wobblies, the radical 
“One Big Union” which organized mili- 
tant logging and mining strikes across 
the West until it was crushed in Attor- 
ney General Mitchell Palmer's 
draconian crackdown in 1920. Bari's 
Wobbly local at the Fort Bragg Georgia- 
Pacific mill represented five workers 
who had been poisoned in a toxic 
chemical spill. Judi served as a parale- 
gal, writing briefs for the workers’ case 
before the US Labor Department. Many 
believe this is what made Judi so dan- 
gerous that she became a target... 

Judi Bari was a tough, wise, and 
loving warrior who took on all the right 
enemies and paid for it bigtime. We 
know that the most fitting tribute to her 
life is to continue to struggle for the 
things she fought for. In those immor- 
tal words of Joe Hill, the Wobbly leader 
who was framed for murder and ex- 
ecuted in Utah in 1915: “Don't mourn, 


organize!” 
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them, “respect your country, die for 
your country”, but what is the nation 
for me, its all the earth without borders. 
“Country” is where I live, whether it is 
in Germany, Russia, or France, for me 
“country” or “nation” knows no 
bounds, it is everywhere that I am con- 
tented. I don't distinguish between 
peoples, I seek only mutual understand- 
ing, but around me I see only religous 
types and Christians or deceitful hypo- 
crites. If the workers would think a bit, 
they would see and understand that 
between capitalists there are no bound- 
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_ supremacy a central piece 


— Night-Vision: Illuminating War and C. n 
| Colonial Terrain by Butch Lee and. 


(murdered by the state of Maryland on 7/2/97, R.P 


aries, these rapacious wrongdoers orga- 
nize themselves to oppress others bet- 
ter. It is only now that Iam here and it 
is now that I must live and I shall do 
just that by any means that science puts 
at my disposition. I may not live to be 
terribly old, I will probably be overtaken 
by the open struggle between me and 
the society which has better means of 
winning than I will ever have, but I will 
defend myself as best I can, to deceit- 
fulness and trickery I will respond in 
kind, likewise to force, until I am beaten, 
that is to say, dead... 
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